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mentarily seemed to him. The psychic wounds received during his
early years accounted for his difficulties and also, oddly enough,
partly explained his outstanding achievements as an engineer.
Dick's belittlement of his abilities had only a hazy connection
with fact. It was true he changed jobs often, but former employers
were almost unanimous in praise of his skill. At one plant he in-
vented a process which saved the company thousands of dollars on
a government project; a week after this triumph Dick walked out
without saying why. At another plant, his bosses decided to make
hfm a vice-president in charge of design; when they went to his
office, they found it empty.
Dick was a perfectionist. Because he set his standards so high, he
seldom felt he had lived up to them. And unless his busy employers
repeatedly told him that his services were of supreme importance,
he became hurt and angry. Andrea was not entirely wrong in re-
garding her husband as a grown-up boy. Intelligent as Dick was,
much of his behavior was motivated by immature emotions and
childhood frustrations. He was still subconsciously determined to
wipe out not only the memory of his vagabond father but also the
humiliations of the Huck Finn days. Yet as he shifted from job to
job, he may well have been guided by one of his father's favorite
maxims: "If you don't like it where you are, quit and move on!"
Often Dick's impulsive changes of employment did not turn out
well, and very soon he would feel both foolish and guilty. Early in
his marriage, subconsciously of course, he hit upon a method of get-
ting "out from under" these uncomfortable feelings. He transferred
the blame for his mistakes to Andrea. As uncomplaining as a door-
mat, she made the process easy. A man of Dick's type deceives
himself in this way only at a price. Quite a number of his neurotic
illnesses—his headaches, backaches, stomach upsets—originated in
work difficulties for which he had unfairly held Andrea responsi-
ble.
The pattern for Dick's illnesses, like the pattern for his bitter
loneliness and inability to communicate as an adult, had been laid
down in childhood. As a little boy he simultaneously hated and

